That Learning, thine ambassador,

From thine allegiance we never tempt;

That beauty, Paradise's flow'r,

For,physic made, from poison be exempt;

That wit, born apt high good to do,

By dwelling lazily

On Nature's nothing, be not nothing too;

That our affections kill us not, nor die.

Hear us, weak echoes, O thou ear and eye!

Son of God! hear us: and since thou,

By taking our blood, ow'st it us again.

Gain to thyself and us allow,

And let not both us and thyself be slain.

O Lamb of God! which took'st our sin,

Which could not stick to thee,

O let it not return to us again!

But patient and physician being free,

As sin is nothing, let it no where be.